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inextricably mingled. And within a circumference
of nearly ten miles there was scarcely a spot from
which a corpse could not be seen. In and around
Leipzig some ninety thousand men had fallen,
dead or wounded; and of the wounded an enor-
mous proportion were to die. Bodies, stripped
bare by marauders, lay in great naked heaps,
pecked at and gnawed at by beast and bird. It
was long before progress could be made with the
work of burial, for the inhabitants of the outlying
districts had fled in all directions, the army was
obliged to march on, and the inhabitants of
Leipzig itself, at first at least, seemed as though
in a lethargy. Rapidly, as may be imagined the
very air grew pestilential. In order to facilitate
matters great carts went through the streets of
Leipzig and were soon filled high with the harvest
of those who had died in the houses. From the
windows above corpses were thrown down; and it
was too much to expect that in all cases the last
breath should be awaited. But if, in the sickening
mass, arms or legs were seen to move there was
usually some one sufficiently merciful to club them
into quietude.

Practically no preparations at all had been made
to succour the wounded "The wildest imagina-
tion,'* writes a surgeon who had hastened from
Berlin, "could not picture the misery in stronger
colours than I found it to be here in truth. The
surrounding villages having been burned and aban-
doned there were no shelter, no covering, no means